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"Go on! Good dog!"™ erled Mr.
Btage. “Lead the way to Hannah's
Car'lyn 1"

He heard the lttle girl screaming:
“Oh, Uncle Joe! Ob, Uncle Joe! Here
we are!”

Cherry rattled the buckbonrd down
to the bottom &f the hollow and
wtopped, There was some smoke here,
ibut not much, ‘The man leaped to the
lground when he saw a figure rise up
from the foot of a tree by the spring—
& figure in brown,

“Jogeph! Thank God!™ murmured
JAmanda.

The bhardware denler strode to her.
iBhe had put out hoth her hands to
him, and he saw that they were trem-
bling, and that tears filled her great
brown cyes,

“Oh, Joe!" she sald, “I feared youn
would come too late ™

“But I'm here, Mandy, and I'm not
too Inte!" he cried; and, gomehow—
melther of them could, perhaps, have
evplained just how=his arms went
around her and her hands rested on
his shoulders, while she looked earn-
estly Into his face.

“Oh, Joe! Joe!l"
rendering sob.

“It's not too late, 1s It, Mandy? Say
It Isn't too latel™ he pleaded.

“No, It's not too Inte,” she whis-
pered. “If—If we're not too old.”

*01d1" almost shouted Joseph Stagg.
"1 don't remember of ever feeling 8o
young as I do right now!"” and sud-
dealy he stooped and Kkissed bher,
“Bless me! what fools we've been all
this time "

“Oh, Uncle Joe! Oh, Miss Amanda !"
eried Caroyln May, standing before
them, and polnting with a rather grimy
Index finger. “Yon aren't mad at each
other any more, are you?! Oh, I am so
giad! so glad!” and her face showed
m .

But the situation was too difficult to
allow of much but practical theughts,

“Where's the old woman?” asked Jo-
seph Btngg quickly.

“Her husband came with a horse
and boggy late last night and took her
over to the new camp,” was the reply.

“The fire was coming into the camp
when I left. We must get out of here
in a hurry,” declared Mr, Stagg.

“We uren’t going to be burned up

mow, when Uncle Joe is here, Miss
Mandy,” Qarolyn May declared with
confidence. "See how nlce he and
Prince found us? Why, they are reg'lar
heroes, aren’t they?"
' “They are. Indeed, child,” agreed the
woman. She turned to Joseph Stagg,
bappiness shining In her eyes, and
Jooking prettier than ever before In
her life, he thought,

The hollow was rapldly becoming
filled with smoke. The man did not
understand this, but it foreboded
trouble. He turned Cherry and the
buckboard around, and then he helped
iAmanda into the seat,

+ “Up you go, too, Car'lyn iMay” he
sald, lifting the little girl Into the rear
of the buckboard.
' Joseph Stagg felt very gerlous as he
seated himself by Amanda's slde and
cked up the reins, The horse qulck-
retraced his steps up the hill to the
road. As they came out Into this
der path they saw the smoke pour-
through it in a choking cloud.

“Oh, Joe,” gusped Amanda, “it's
eoming 1"

“It surely 1s,” agreed the hardware

t. “We're In a hot corner, my
But trust to me—"
| *Oh, I do, Joe!” she exclalmed,
' his arm. “I am sure you
know what Is best to do.”
| “IDl try to prove that #0,” he sald
|with a subdued chuckle,

“Oh, Uncle Joe!" cried Carolyn May
lsaddenly, “can't we get out of this
awful smoke? It—It chokes mel™

“Wailt" whispered Amanda to the
jmait. “I'll Iift her over the back of
ithe seat, I think she had better be In
sy lap.”

“P'r'aps that's so0,” he agreed, and
he held In the nervous Qherry for a
jmoment till the change was accom-
|plished,
| 'The roarlng of the fire grew louder
‘and londer in thelr ears.

Suddenly Joseph Btagg dragged
Cherry's head around. The horse
|@norted and hesitated, for the smoke
iwas blinding him,

“I pretty near missed these forks!™
jexelnimed the hardware merchant.
This left road takes us toward the
lake,”

“Oh, Joe, can we reach I1t?" whis-
pered Amanda,

“We've got to!” he returned grimly,
“It's three miles, if {t's an loch, but
Cherry has got to make It"

They were relleved after a minute or
two In this new road. The smoke had
‘mot 8o cowpictely flled 1. But It was
& rougher way, and the buckboard
tbounced untll Carolyn May cried out
"in fear.

They drove over a little hillock that
ralsed them higher than the tote road
‘had done, Amanda clutched Mr,

Stagg's arm aguin and uttered a half-
|stifled “Oh ™
! Fe mhot a glance to the left. A

It was like a sur-

|

T N

mass of flnme broke out In the wood
not far off thin trail—the top of a
grent tree was on fire,

“The wind Is earrying brands this
way,"” muttered the man, “A dozen
new fires will be started. Well, gid-ap,
Cherry!” and he selzed the whip
agnin,

The horse was well spent now, but
he was plucky. He tried to Incrense
his stride., A hot breath of wind eame
rushing through the forest, bending
the branches and shaking the leafy
follage, The wind seemed fairly to
scorch the fugltives,

The roaring of the flre Increased,
Through the more open woods which

“Oh, Uncle Joe! Oh, Miss Amanda”
Cried Carolyn May.

bordered this path they saw the smoke
advancing In a thicker wall—and one
us high as the tree tops.

“You've got to make It, old boy”
muttered Joseph Stagg, and he lashed
the horse agaln.

The spirited Cherry leaped forward,
both the woman and the child scream.
Ing.

“Is It far? Is it far?” gasped Aman-
da in his ear.

“Too far for comfort. But keep your
heart up.”

As the man spoke, a blazing brand
swung through the alr and came down,
right on Amandn's shoulders, Carolyn
May shrieked. Jozeph Stugg brushed
off the burning stick.

Cherry mounted another small ridge
and then they clattered down into a
lttle hollow where there was a slough
beslde the road. The water was green
and stagnant, but it was water,

The man pulled In the hard-pressed
horse and leaped down, passing the
reins to Amanda, He whipped off his
coat and dipped It in the mudhole, He
drew It out dripping with water and
slime,

“Look out, here! Have to shut your
eyes !" he warned bhils two companlons
on the seat of the buckboard, and
threw the saturated coat over Miss
Amanda's head, The dripping garment
sheltered Carolyn May as well,

“Now, good horse!” he yelled to
Cherry, leaping back to the seat, “Qld-
.Dln

The horse started up the slope. An-
other swirling brand came down upon
them, Joseph Stagg fought 1t off with
his bare hand. His shirt sleeve caught
fire and he was painfully burned on

the blaze,

Another flaming brand fell, landing
on Cherry's back, The horse squealed
und leaped forward at a pace which
Mr. Stagg could not control, Maddened
by the burn, Cherry had taken the bit
in his teeth and was running away.

The man threw down the reins, fle
could do wothing toward retarding the
frightened horse's pace,
did not want to stop hlm,

His left arm he flung around Miss
Amanda and the child, and with his
right hand clung to the rocking seat of
the eareening buckboard,

The wet steaming coat saved the
woman and the child from injury,

Joseph Stagg had lost ull count of
time, The forest rond might still ex-
tend ahiead of them for a mile, for all
he knew,

But suddenly they broke cover,
Cherry stll galloping wildly, and
plunged down an open ravine to the
edge of a lake of epurkling water,

“Bless me! The lake! the lake!™
honrsely shouted the man,

The walis of the ravine sheltered
them from smoke and fire for a mo-
ment, but the brands still fell, Cherry
had hiafted on the edge of the Inke, but
Joseph Biagg urged him on Into the
water, flunk deep. The shore was nat-
row and afforded lttle space for
refuge, Ile lfted Amanda and the
child bodlly from the seat and dropped
them Into the water,

“We're sufe now,” he sald hoarsely,
Jumplng in himself, and bolding Oaro-
Iyn May and Amanda, “We've got wa-

to me, Mandy,
you get aAway-—no more, never [

And by the way in which the woman
clung to his arm it was evident that
she did not propose to lose him,

bruvest man!" declared Carolyn May,
finding her volce, “Isn‘t he, Miss
Mundy? And, see, hiz arm 18 all
burned.

him "

CHAPTER XVII,

“Two's Company.”
Taward the east tha forost tract was
completely burned to the banks of Cod-
ler's creek. As the wind which had

sprung up had driven the fire wests |

ward, there was little danger of the
flames pressing nearer than the creek
to Sunrise Cove and The Corners,
Joseph Stagg led the horse out of
the water and advised Miss Amanda

and Carolyn May to get Into the seat |
Then he sct |

of the buckbourd agaln.
forth, leading the horse along the nar-
row beach, while Prince followed
wearlly In the rear.

It was a rough route they followed, |

but the blackened forest was still too
hot for them to pass through, had they
been able to find a path. This was a
lonely strip of shore and they saw no
living soul but themselves,

It was a long tramp, and the horse,
the dog, and the man were allke
wenrled, Carolyn Muy went fast asleep
with her head plllowed In Miss Amans
da's 1ap.

The latter and Joseph Stage talked
much, Indeed, there was mueh for
them to say after all these years of
silence,

The woman, worn and scorched of
face, looked down on the smutted and
sweatlng man with an expression In
her eyes that warmed him to the mar |
row. She was proud of him, And the |
gaze of love and longing that the hard- |
ware merchant turned upon Amanda |
Parlow would have amazed those peo- |
ple that belleved he had consideration |
and thought only for buslness.

In these few hours of alarm and
elose Intimncy the man and the woman
had leaped all the barrlers time and
pride had set up. Nothing further
could keep Joseph Stagg and Amanda
Parlow apart. And yet they never for
one Instant discussed the original
cause of their estrangement, That was
a dead Issue,

The refugees reached The Corners
about nine o'clock. Jedidiah Parlow
had hobbled up to the store and was
Just then organizing a party of searche
ers to go to the rescue of the hard-
ware dealer and those of whom he had
set forth In search,

The vlllage turned out en masse to
welcome the trlo who had so mirae-
ulously escuped the fire, Aunty Rose's
rellef knew no bounds. Mr. Parlow
was undeniably glad to see his daughe
ter safe; otherwise, he would never
have overlooked the pitiable state his
horse was In. Poor Cherry would
never be the same unblamished animal
agaln,

“Well, T vum!"” he sald to Jmenh*
Stagg, “you done it! Better'n I could,
too, I reckon. TI'll take the hosa home, |
You comin’ with me, Mandy?' Then
he saw the burns on the younger man's
shoulders and arms. “The good land
of Jehoshaphat ! here's work for you to
do, Mandy., If you alr any sort of a
nurse, 1 reckon you .got your hands
full right here with Joe Stagg'" he
added, with some pride in his daughs
ter's abllity, “Phew! them's bad-
lookin' burns "

“They are Indeed,” agreed Aunty
Rose, [
It was a fact that Mr. Stagg was In
a bad state, Carolyn May had suggests
ed that Aunty Rose would dress his
burns, but Miss Amanda would allow

nobody to do that but herself,

When the curious and sympathetic !
nelghbors had gone and Miss Amanda |
was stlll busy making Joseph Stagg |
comfortable in the sitting room, Aunty i
Rose cawe out into the kitchen, where

the forearm before he could smother |

ludeed, he | 7

P

“Yes, lsn't It Nice They Aren't Mad
at Each Other®

she had already bathed and helped
Carolyn May to undress, and where
the little girl was now sleeplly eating
her supper of bread and mllk,

“Well, wonders don't ever cease, 1
guess,” she sald, more to herself than
to her little confldant, *Who'd have
thought 11"

“Who'd have thought what, Aunty
| Rose?" Inquired Carolyn Moy,

“Your uncle and Mandy Parlow have
made It up,” breathed the woman, evie
dently much Impressed by the wonder
of it,

“Yes, Indeed I” erled the child. *Isn't
It nice? They aren't mad at euch other
any more*

(TO BN CONTINUED)

NEBRASBKA,

ter enongh here, thanks be! Hang on |
T'm not golng to let |

“My, Uncle Joe! you are just the |

Denr me, we must get home |
to Aunty Rose and let her do it up for |

—

OHIETYF

- Sarcasm That Berlin Newspaper
Probably Regrets.

Prophecy That American Soldiers
Would Soon Cross the Rhine and
Enter German Fortresses Has
| Been Very Literally Fulfilled,
l The most hiting trony that enme put
of Germany during the war wuas cons
| tained in the Berlin Lokal Anzelger, n
Hitle more than a yenr ago.

the Germnns,  They were dragged all
over the empire and exhibited to the
Lenrnged  populaee, just to show the

Germnng  that  the Amerleans were
| oot to be foared,”  The day the im-
fortunate prisoners areived in Berlin
the puper printed the following under
the hending, “Goml Morning, Doys:

“Three cheers for the Amerienns!
Clever chinps they are, It ennnot he de-
nled, Seareely hove diey touched the
#oll of this putrefied Eoarope when
niready they are forcing their way Into
Germany, Defore long they will eross
the Nhine awl also enter our for-
trosses.  That is express train gpeed
for American smnviness,

“It Is our good fortune that we are

cquipped to entertain numerous guests |

atd that we shall he able to provide
quarters for these gentlemen,  Hows-

Lever, we cannot promise them dongli-

| C. W. Barron In the Wall Stree

| otlicers Tor themselves and all

| pitch-black night

L appuarently
! dropped the umbrelln and fled up the

street as hard as his legs woubl enrry, |
| him.

: the

nuts or Jou, and to this extent they
will be obliged to recede from thelr
former standurd of Nving,

YAq Awmericans ave geonstomned
sume  that ndvanee
merely represent couriers for Inrger
numhbers to follow,

“We are sure the Intter will eome
and be guthered in by us. At home
they helieve they possess the higgest
and most colossal evervihing, hut such

these

establishments us we huve here they |

have not seen,
“"Look nere, my boys, here 1s the blg

firm of Hindenhurg & Co., with which |

you want to compete, Look nt 1ts nes

complishments and consider whether |

It would oot be better to hanl down

your sign and engage in some other

line,

|
“Perhaps your boss, Wilson, will re. :
conslder his newest llne of husiness |

before we grab off more of hls young
people,” .
“Clever chaps they are, It cunnot be
denled.” Yes. they were “clever
chaps.,” 8o clever that today, a short
year after the sarcnsm was printed in
the Berlin newspaper, they are actual-

ly crossing the Rhine and entering |

fortresses which seemed so secure
when the flippant editor gibed the )t-
tle haodful of soldiers who had been
overcome.

Yank Artillery Made Record.

The French take more pride In thelr |

artillery than In almost nny other fea-
ture of thelr military serviee,

nal.
ords In effective gunnery,
lean boys watchied the French move

13%-Inch guns Into position In 45 min-
utes with horses and motors,  Then
the Frenchmen saw  the Ameriean

boya do It In 12 minutes, and they

did not use elther horses or motors,
Fifty Amerienn ottieers and men put

the gun into place and they were the

talk of the town at that French camp, |

Afterward the French ealled upon thele

thelr
man power to do this work when the

| tructor was not anbout,

When the Germnns met the Amerls
ean guuners they thought a new kind
of rapld-fire threedneh gun hnd come

Into the war becuuse It shot so much

more rupldly,

How He Got Needed Umbrella.
W, M. Hughes, the premier of Aus
tralla, once came by an
through Illlelt means. He 1s fond of
telling the tale agalnst himself,
While he was walking home one
a sudden storm
broke and, seeking shelter from the
raln, he hastened to the nearest door
way. After walting there for a few
minutes, he spled a small boy coming
along with an enormous umbrelln.
The premier, thinking the owner

might offer to share, called out sharp- !
Where

ly: “HI, there, young man!

are youn golng with that vmbrella 2"
The lud, startled at the sound which

emanated from nowhere,

He vanished uotterly, and Me,
Hughes' predicament was solved,

Some Fliers Are Anchored.

"1 pleked you out to welte to bechuse !
(1 can seo by your eves you're the lone-

some kid,"” gushed a letior addressad to
hnndsome young aviator whose
Hkeness hnd Just appeared in the Great
Lukes Recrult,

The hondsome young aviator Is a
Ransus City man,  “Now, Mury,” he
wrote to his wife, “Iin cuse you don't
feol toward me a8 you used to, this Is
the thne to speak up, as you will ob-
serve by the inclosed,” And he sent
her the letter,

Lived Leng After Burial Alilve.

John BRoyle, who died at Jersey City,

N. J.. recently, was one of the four
men rescued allve In 1801 from the
Joennsville mines of J. ¢, Hayden &
Co, when 21 miners were entombed

for 10 days by a rush of waters The

four survivors ate a mine mule
drowned with thelr 17 comrades,

Boyle was widely known as u fiddler

in the Lehigh fleld, but lost his taste

| for the conl reglona after his 10 duys

aof darkness sod moved to New Jersey,

WASTOO PREVIOUS

Several |
of our soldlers had been enptured by |

to |
| travel In luxury and comfort, we ps. |

urrivals |

writes |
t Jour- |
In this war they made world ree- |

The Amers |

umbrella |

Cattle Buying for
Swift & Company

Swift & Company buys more than
9000 head of cattle, on an average,
every market day.

Each one of them is “sized up” by
experts,

Both the packer's buger and the
commission salesman must judge what
amount of meat each animal will yield,
and how fine it will be, the grading of
the hide, and the quantity and quality
of the fat,

Eoth must know market conditions
for live stock and meat throughout the
country. The buyer must know where
the different qualities, weights, and
kinds of cattle can be, best marketed
as beef.

If the buyer pays more than the
animal is worth, the packer loses money
on it. If he offers less, another packer,
or a shipper or feeder, gets it away
from him.

: If the seller accepts too little, the live-

' stock raiser gets less than he is entitled
to. If he holds out for more than it is
worth, he fails to make a sale.

A variation of a few cents in the price
per hundred pounds is a mattcr of vital
importance to the packer, because it
means the difference between profit
and loss.

Swift & Company,

Accurate Knowledge.

Even whon o womnn kpows her hus.
“Say, Jim, what wre them selsmao- | band §s Iving she Keeps right on asking

grophs¥” | questions,
“Why. they're the slgnul for n-urllr|

e e

quitkes to start going, bo,” | How's This ? o
—— - | We offer $100.00 for uny case of catarr
cannot  be cured by HALL'S

’ that
I all the world's o stage, t's up to ' CRITARBH MEDICINE.
Levervone of us to contribute something f cg*ﬁh&ﬂ%ﬁﬁ{:ﬁ;{:ﬁg "IEEJCI{’{EQIIB%
I toward the elevation of It ! on the Mucous Surfaces of the System.
Sold by druggists for over forty years
Price 7c. Testimonlals free.
F. J. Cheney & Co,, Toledo, Ohlo,

Dr. Plerce's FPleasant Pellets put an eud to
| sick snd billoos beadaches, constipation, dissl
sess and Indigestion.  “Clean house,'

People would meet with fewer dis-
No man Is a hopeless fool who can | appointmets if they didn't expect more
keep his [gnorance concenled, thun they deserve,

In Western Canada Grain firowing fs a profit maker. Ralsing Cattle,

ecp and Hogs brings certoin success. It's easy to prosper where you
can r?liw 20 u’c‘rw bw. of wheat tothe acre and buy on easy terms,

2 Land at $15 to $30 Per Acre
»— —Good Grazing Land at Much Less.

Rallway and Land Co's, are offering unusual inducements to ho

WP.7 seckers tosettie in Western Canada and enjoy her prosperity, Loansm
A for the purchase of stock or other farming requiremoenits can be had at low interest.
/ The Governments of the Dominion and Provinces of Manitoba, Saskatches

wan agd Alberta extend every encouragement to the faruier und ranchman,

Yob can obtain excellent land at low prices on easy terms, and get high prices

for your grain, cattie, sheep and hogs—low taxes (none on T 7K i

fmprovements!, good markets and shipping facilities, free SREEASats

echools, chiurches, gplendid climate and sure cropa, : y

For te<) litermture, maps, deseription of landas for nale in Manitoba, -
hnln’}r‘:nnu::::‘d‘l‘un:l ll‘::l‘:luxl F:AMI raton, €le., opply to Buperintende

igration, Ultawa, a, oF

W. V. BENNETT, Room 4, Bee Building, OMAHA, NEB,

Cunadian Government Agent
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CHECK BOOK FREE!

1'raw your own check on
o L hicagta and bank by malk

“Cause Unknown,"
Reporter—"Whnt stnrted the hlaz
chlef? Fire Chlef (In a whisper)— 0 churge whalever.

‘_u Y
“Spontaneous lnsuraneas | W\: ; E Your name and
| L= &

nddress ple
for frae specimers of individusl ehiseks, and a froe bool
with the wark's eomplimente, entitiod “How te -
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It o man I8 tongue tled he can nevy-
er hope to be a pugllist.

i When Your Eves Need Care
|y, T Muring Eve Remedy
T St s W o e ek

sl afl |¢-1li..b.a Cop g . whiei Wiy wecpunt
Niweh yoanii -'u'rr-u‘h il alarenl (o dogehes
Wotomble. Lol o meho yoispecml e ne wilh poul feie engve

JABBOTT'S BANK, 653 W. Madison St., Chicago, UL

ALE-100 gores irrl gated farm, 000 s
Forced Bj; Wargain, nohwordl Woidneid, Coie

W. N. U, LINCOLN,
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